m .
nil that, Peggy,”" answered Uncle Diok,
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P the children, horsos, dogs,
And dem't neglivot the donkeys;
A voige Lo weotigs Gf gast tod [pogs,
Mainrntn the rignts of monloysi
Prevenl e@ves araeity (o Hjesg
And the -I}. Just Tor variety,
O wine reformer ! orgalae
Another now soaioly,

W hen huby-shows are on the wane,
And Bichthegoeks jre pariol,

And drivers sl Rave grown bamans,
And deevirs tender-en feld:

When behrds are sufe snd babiles Proo
Froan sl thele gioodivcgs bdhors,

T et think, 0 socgns Lo e,
Of gruelty 10 fathoers,

Am————

Eniisted onee as parie, we
soon viebl o the aggression
Of vy -tsted Ty ratiny
A owrly-hilvesd Oppreasion,
Al niwarios Upeorn us
Wilhout remurse or pity,
Thew small invadors of the
These dimpied, gay laonditil

I onnnot pass my ooy, buat ons
1= ut my ooat-tald tugring;
They re ofton up bhefore t he sun—
They wake me with tholr hugging.
No work ks so importint uite
Asthglr dellolous fonking:
At home, nbroad. Ly dav, by night,
They' re wt my hoavtstrings puling. *

When 1 sit lonely, sad or dumbh,
They storm my Doubting Castle;

They out my troubles; |
Thilr unresisting vasanl,

They witoh mv onrs with counticss charms,
A Thowsund artitloos;

They bar. they chain we ln tholr arms,
They rob me of my kisses,

M

No frowns repel their mad altick,
Bt 1home audaoious (rl skers
Bl olimts my kneo, sud ride my baok,
And twoak my bhar and whiskors.
You'd sec, If yoa shouid eateh us then,
&wa uLmv i s ullmm:il ¢
L the most opprsed of men,
Wis orvanr the maoat dignalded!

Thorefore, | humbly touch again
The pofut from which | sturtod -
Fi yvors now s all Baaane,
drovers tonderhearsid
Yol se freod the yoting and Innocent
From sl thelr necdios Dothors,
So now do something 10 proevent
Thix cruehy 1o fathers,
=J, T. Trowhridge, w Youth's Companion.

e

AN EPISODE FROM A STAGE-BOX.

Weallof us know, or i we do pot |
know, we have all of us heard of
Sadier’s Wetls Theater, standing in re- |

tons very distant from the West End.
ﬁut the ab circles of iron have
brought this mighty city into bounds,
and it is possible nowadaystotake one's

easure or 1o altend to one's business
all & dozen miles from home, -

The great thester was full of hard- |
working, honest faces, people resti
and forgetting their week's work, not |
lnzy capitolines trying to while away an |
evening; the pit surged to the stalls,
the galleries were broad. and filled with
this good audisnce, I

There were only abont half & dozen
boxes in all; 1 think four on either side.
Two or three of these were tenanted by I
family parties who had come to see the |
t y of **Romeo and Juliet.” In |
on¢ of them sat a whole row of socin-
ble, middle-aged, discursive ‘people. ov-
idontly with many reminlscences of
other Romeos and other Julists, cheer-
fully discoursing while (heir heads
nodded. In the next box was o silent
K:rl}‘: in the front of the box sat s

aatiful young woman, with her head
leaning upon her hand.  She was pale,
dark-haired: a diamond star was flash- |
ing in her thick plaits, and & diamond
was twinkling at her throat. She was
dressed in hlack velvet. A littlo girl, in
white muslin with lovely brown eves, sat
*oside her; a mididle-aged lady inm
lave "TJ" and & bald gentleman, with a
pir opera-glasses, vule up the
mrty. They all looked o very intent.
ly. If;oil‘h they did not say much about
it.  The bald gentleman was Dick Will-
oughby, the well-known theatricsl
eritic of the Daily Harleguin, He had
brougeht his wife, and her beantiful
friend Mrs. Baxter, and his little niece,
to see the tragedy playved.

Willoughby, whose profession some

| had been overpraised and overloved,

s praved snd the triends who disapproved

Felicia was frightenad by lis strange
kindly, tone and strange looks; she came
hzn?mummw.uumm- mdﬂ:ghthhhud. : )

il L vo me glone,” he oried; * don’
T 2 S ek i
uror Lo pu osg. beautifal thiogs |  She mn out of the room with a pale
ont of that basket," said Willonghty to | face und desporate ojes; spoiled, lcl::lu-
his wifo. “Havo you done with the ly, inexperionced, she was not lkely w
lasses, Bell” and he began looking | make allowanee for suother somewhst
nthe direction of the opposite box, |spoiled ohild, She did not distinguish
which had boen empty till then, Some | bolween hot temper and coldness of
one had just come in, and sat down in | heart, PerhapsMrs, Willoughby might
u seat behind the curtain, have done some then, but [-’ajfuiu
*It sooms all 3o real, Aunt Bell," said | rushed to a friend who bappensd to be
littls Margaret, lnawhisper; “only niore | staving in the house msnd who certainly
real than ren! things," 'made matters worse. They had been
“His wonderful wealth of lmg-mg:o ba | enough before,
must have something to do with it,” | »We are born to be slaves and play-
said Willoughvy, geatly shutting ©p his | things," said this lady, gloomity, with
f‘lwu.ou. “Ho calls in all nature and ull | her foot on the funder. *“Some women
nglish to his aid —eh, Mrs. Baster, | have spirits too kigh for mean surren-
don't it strike you so#” der to eiroumstance; without such
He was looking st her with an odd  heunrts to bleed for the cause of right
expression, as If he wanted to hear her av | tenth and liberty we should be
voios, 1o gucss what she was thinking | brought low indeed. * You are one of
of from what she suid.
*1 am like Huﬁmt:l cdn only | friend’s oame), suddonly turning foll
sympathize," sald Mrs. Baxter. “T upon the quivering, pale, indignant
think it was very happy for Juliot that ' lady of the house—*one of these gen-
she died with her lllitg
chauged;** this she added, not bitteriy,

in Romeo un- | erous martyred ones."
but with a heavy sigh. Mrs. Willongh-

And so it happened that the two
parted. Colonsl Baxter made some

by hastily joterposed with a * Hush!

hus<h! Juliet is mml:ig..

excuse to somebody —the butler, 1 be-
" She did not | lieve -and went away withont seeing
want her friend Felicia to dwell upon | his wife again. t‘aliu{n. a4 ususl, staid

her troubles. o!u nlnnns&; Harpington, :Iowmn had
she turned som in her life'
Thia Is the fag-end of a story which | history. and began again o live slone:

all happened yegrs ago. only a fittle bit
got broken off, 50 to speak, sad was
instenwil on sgain by chance on this
particular night. The hero and heroine
of my little history loved each other
long ago, tenderly, passiouately; then
they quarreled, then they made it up, |
and were married: they had |°"“?% but | that Mrs. Willoughby brought her upto
jurring tempers; he was suspicions, | London by mmsin force.

poor, easily angered; she was impetn- | “The poor little soul will go out of
ous, difident, exacting, because she | o mind it she s loft to brood sll by
loved him and cared so much for him | horself in that dismal old place. 1 hate
and for herselt too, and because she  hat Colonel Baxter Dick," sajd Mrs.
onred so much for the quality of his | Dick, emphatically,

love, and because she wis jealous of | ‘saw him at the olub the other dav.
some one far more suitable than her- | jooking uncommonly dismal.” said
self. He was Colonel Baxter, n widow- | ok Willonghby. *Depend upon it,
er, when they ware married; she had iy pine cases ot of ten it is the wom-
name. The young mistress of Harping- | ¢4y give in with grace, my dear;
tor Hall had been left very young, very | man esn't without muking 8 fool of
alone, very self-willed, to her own dis- | pimselr”

erotion and indiscretion, to her child- | wNynsense!" cried Mrs. Willoughby,
ish moods, 1o her make-shift lifo; she hnxhin‘; “You never appear to greater
sdvantage than at such times, Dick.”

Bat the scene changes to Sadler's

| Bhe  was, lllmrhapi. more forlorn now
than she had ever been. Peopie did
| not know her story for certain, but they
whispered it about, and looked st her

itifully, She kept away, and could not

them.
It was not till some weeks had passed

perhaps, by the cousin from whom she
inherited the old house which had been
her home and the scene of her failure | Wells onoe more, where thevmsiuiuﬁ
and suocess in life, She had been en- | in arow in their comfortable box, an
gaged to him nominally, but they both  watching the changing scenes. Mrs.
knew that even it he recovered they  Willoughby, who had tuken up the
were lovers only in name. Felicia's | glnss, looked slowly round the theater,
heart had beaten its own measure, and | and paused for s moment, as her hus-
sched to its own lo n% although her | band had done, upon the opposite box,
future had been settied for her by oth- but its ocoupant was hidden from view
ers; then, when the time came. and she ‘hy the curtain. Mrs, Baxter did pot
was free, and able to mold it to her | look mp or about; she sat listless, ab-
heart’s desire, she was, perhaps, disap- | sorbed, listening; while a fsint color
pointed by the result. | rose, and then died away on her pale
All this has been told elsewhere, but | check.
ono odd phase of the story pened | Meanwhile people grew more and
two nights ago, and 1 write it down as  more interested; the storm of feeling
it was 1old me by some people who were Upon the stage rises and engrosses the
present. not unsympatbetic audience; sorrow's
It was from Mes. Willoughby 1 henrd  *0ell is dinning; gallant Mercatio falls

a4 bravely as he has lived; Romeo,
21:;11& um::: oi:m‘u mlddlla-nge womi | driven to bay, is foreod to revenge him:

008 Ay BOOPIS. then comes Lhe sentence and the

pas-

o men something o the world (i Ui ol e temioms a1,

e sitting in rows in it), and Pelicia "l[’:i':“l";l““ "’;l a" h":‘l}'h“d l‘“":'

xter and she were old friends. Mra. |ri h '“!h ‘rp:leribb'm '-L"}' ":I“ .

Willoughby had been at  Felicia's , wed- | 'm“ °;$'l*“ 948 Gows het Dine

ding, and admired —as who would not Mbbons. Felicia never moved; she
mdmire--the lo.ely young bride and the

| soemed to turn pale, and more
stately bridegroom, little thinking of | It was it this instant that Mrs, Wil-
the disma! result of all this white satin, | loughby, h-pr-mh:ﬁ
organ-straining, promising, vowing, .

| eaught » sight of
bride-cake an ratulations. Every. Opposite box, who. forgetting his pre-
thing seemed propitious. One of Fe-

| eautions, had leaned forward for & min-
ligin s former lovers was present in s | Ute; then he withdrew almost immedi-
dejected attitude, the Iriends who ap-

ately. That biack, sct face, that close-
| cmpg:d military haad —-surely she could
were there, all equa“}- smart. The not m!MQIR she Ianced at her |
Colonel's little daughter, s ehild of friend alg:msulr. then she touched her
twelve, was there with the nunt and the husband's to atiract his attention. |
cotsin who had brought her up, and | “‘Diek.” she whispered, ‘“do you
with whom she was to remain till the #ee” ssid Dick, |

. i “Yes: 1 saw him come in,”
couple returned. They were to spend in 'a low vole. > Dou't look:

i these," said Mra. Bracey (that was the | F

| Greeks to give them false information—

{ broad enou
to look round, |

occupant of the the horse was introduced ito the | hundred and fifty feet.
| Acropoliv and

sisterhood of ho'y vuns,” says the friar.
Sy not Lo question, for the wateh is
coming.”" * What's hera—s cup closed
in my true lover s hand ™' »‘t‘n’.“.'l‘:a{gt
rgacet was orying; Mes. |

by, rising up from her ssat, was polling
fninting Fe nway from the frout of
the box, There was n rattio nt the
handle of the door; it uronul wide, and
Colonel Baxter walked in

“Fay!™ he eried - Fay. forgive me;
won't yon forgive me?"

She gave a cry, u spring, and clangto |
him, elose to his honrt.

Little Margarot never forgot her first
play. lthink Colonel mrlmlin. Bax-
ter's domestio troubles seemed to her
very tamw compared o Mr and Mo
Montague's,

Dick atterward eonfossed 1o his wife
that he expected something of the sort.
“fwas tulking to my friend Me. Flad-
frate nt the elub,” he said, *and seei
Baxter ut his albow, [ teok care to te

: ¢, In his hearing, that Mrs. Bate-
man had sent us & box for to-night, sad
that Felicia was to come with yvou, |
wonder how long the posce will last,”
he said, with a doubiful look.

“Tll\?' jove each other, Dick,”" said
Mrs, Willonghby: *<und then ?oﬂpla
can afford to gquarrel, ean't thoy Drick™

Dick Inughed. **Yeos, Bell,' said he,
“perhaps they can affond it, but it isan
expensive amusement." — dune Thack-
ery Kibchiv,

—— e

The Story of the Trojan Horse,

Bur novertheless Troy was to remain
imn:‘alguuhls so Jong us it retained the
Palladium, which, as we have before
said, had been given by Zous to the
founder of the city, Tlus,” Ulyses, how-
ever, having dlsf;uimd his person with

clothes

| miserabin and  scll-intlieted
wounds, introduced  himsell into the

city and found means to carvy away the
L Palladium by stealth. He was recognized
only by Helen, who concerted with him
menns for the capture of the town. A
final stratagem was resorted o, At the
suggestion of Athene, Epeius and Pan.
opeus constrocted s hollow wooden
horse, capacions cnongh to contain one
hundred men. In this horse the wmost
eminent of the Greek heroos concenled
themselves, while the whole Greek
army, having burned their tents and
pretended to give up the siege, sailed
away with their ships, which they an-
chored behind Tenvdos  Overjoyed to
sev themselves tinally relieved, the Tro-
jans issued from the city and wondered
at the stupendous horse, on which was
wristen it was dedicated to Athene

not long at a loss what to do with it;
snd the anxious heross from within
heard their consultations, as well as the
voive of Helen when she propounced
the name of esch hero, counterfeiting
the accent of his wife's voice, Some
desired to bring it into the city and to
dedleate it to gods; others advised
distrust at the enemy’s legacy. Lao-
coon, the priest of Poseidon eame with
his two sons, and, n his indignation, |
thrust his spear against the horse. The
sotind revealed that the horse waa hol-
{low; but at the same moment Laocoon
nnd one of his sons perished miserably,
two monstrous serpents ha been
sent by Hero out of the ses to destroy
pce iy B s g B g
- t I“l. -
ous counsels nlpeﬂ?e tr:.iwryslnotl::who i

by the departing Greeks. They were | cl

FERSONAL AND LITERARY,
ALADY §s ot the hesd of the Ton-

:;wudmm » Mra. u.il:ln. aad
“n m L
thuusand volumes in nm mm

Mi. A Buoxsow Arcorr talks
nbout Hawthorne: “He was not well
finishod oxcept his head. He was some-

1

what awkward asd unguinly, but his
head wiw grand and alwost perfect. It
was « of Websterinn shape; his
eyes luminous and expressive, and his
| volee wis magnificent.” 3
M. Heunrur Seescen is to start on
his philosophical tour of the world ia
the spring of 1881. He will be acoom-
panied by two secretaries, and it is not
unlikely that his friend, Professor Hux-
ley, wil‘i. for b form
aue of the party. , Bpe # work
on thn subject will, like his study oa
sueloiugy, be published in installiaents
in the es.
Some of the sketches of *
tanght by s nl Janguagen bt e
or seve

Lowes, in & note written three or four
years since, sald that when she first
met Spencer he knew only one

i

while she was mistress of

earnings smounted to an

$0,000 & year, which, for

genius, is not overwhelming.

ml:am Bno:'sm;::g sent & -
m L1} "m

Queen, ot:p:hieh she devoted Immedi-

alely the first mornings after her re-

i

:

turn from the Seottish The
other ladles who the distino-
tion were Lady Ch who s &

in his youth, and Lad
Is her sister. Lord fiold
their country seats every sesson.
Tug late Mrs, Grote, as a girl,
so strong and high spirited that
wus culled **the Empress.” She rode
without a saddle, went out on the
sedin & fishermon's boat alone with
her sister. She made s kind of runs
way match with the historisn. After
being to bim fortwo years she
grew of waiting for her father's
consent, and one March morning she
slipped away to & neighboring churoh,

t married without an
f:dmmkmbrulm uhffmmnﬂh-

ing had happened.
HUMOROUS. ;
Wuewa v sdvertises &
riety of 'de‘:o" for uhhodnu:m{c in-
derricks, pulleys, screws,
yeast, rope and tackle and that sort of
thia;?—meuk»u&' Herald.
WE see an article in the abous
boy inventors. We will in-

veat & boy who won't whistle
his fingers and yell on the streets st
night. — Cincinnnti Saturday Night.
“TaERE is no place like home,” but
nine men out of ten will leave it six

Tue world Is like &
nice when you ean slide smoothly over
f’um h:: oruel and cold ﬁo'.ﬁ
own on when 1
:;:oetodfrm undnr’m f:_’mm
| TRed.

had been oxprossly left behind by the

wore induced to drag the fatal fabric |
ity; and as the gate was not |
rg to admit it, they even |
made s breach in their own wall. Thus

iuto their ¢

lsced in the Agora be-
fore Priam’s l‘-laoe But even now |
opinions were divided; many demand- |
ing that the horse should be cut in |
others advising that itshould be |
to the highest point of
Acropolis and thrown thence on the
rocks below. The strongest party,
howewver, insisted on its being dedicated
to the gods as a token of gratitade for
their deliverance.

After sunset the Greek fleet returned

e

A Bavritore philosopher sars that
no man . ¢an énpr rise lbou{.h;td
which he aima. At the same time we
N ttygt Tt e S

issinsip, ver
and rise above his position about one
s ook i Bl oL g
eateam: the ' —
(Jonumrdaf

HOW IT WORKED.
There wasl & man in oor towa,
n:‘ F.m-'? ;m'?:.m% run fteelf,

And bedidn't siversiso,

Well, business was dull nt first,
But bedtor times cotme, and It's
One day with s rush he sold ell his ot
But the sherl@ was puctioneer,
—{Llapeiaind

s month or two at Rome, and then come
back. But th after u time t .
came back, little Lucy Baxter remained, |
by her father's wish, with the oousin |
for whom she had 8o great an affection.

persans may envy, and who wasactuall . ]
paid for going to the thewer, looke
with a kind, grim sort of sympathy at
his little niece, who sat, breathless,
with her dark, ourly hoad aginst the
red euriain, wondering and sbsorbed,
by this unknown spectacle, this sea of
passion tossing before her toward some
vast horizon undreamed of by little
girlsa of fourteen, no Ve, @
might have made n pretty study for a
painter. had there been one present,
and able to withdraw his eyes from the
wanderful, the melodious, heart-rend-
tnq‘hhm-ry enscted that night.
he play beﬂ:a. Gay Mercutio, in
his ghitterin blet, has aaid his say;
theiary ‘ryﬁaliw breathed ven ce
Ifl‘llll the Montagues; old Capulet, in
his satin doablet, has tried in vain to
calm his furious kinsman, and then, lo!

Getting It Out of Him,

Taxy bad juss the loveliest sleigh

in Philadelphinall lnst week, and '
Keepitup was out emjoying it

. When he

stable, oh, but the man was
roared when he looked at the
danced around, and as Uncle
says, ** he oust, be did."
“lLook at thit hoss" he
*Jook nt that hoss! Ain't a dry

him an' he's nigh read. todn?.
A pretty Iootin“.ny tzh'ing n
g;‘lmyum w lets

R en (e i, o bk 1o weste bis |0 o s Te pein U SP
aw preconcerted signal. Wh
Glcruntad, woat bk o i Setie agin | o B o puiifed I Hotows fewirl,
When disagreoments begaa between | Little Margaret followed every word | agsiated the eoncealed N"Im:e O:n
the Coionel and his wife, Colonel Bax- | With rapt attention; to her the play was | the secret door in the horse's belly, out
ter, who was u somewhat morbidly fas- | everything, and everything elsen - | of which they descended. Thevity was
tilions porson, shrank from bringing  Mrs Baxter, too, seemed to have found ' now sasailed from within and without,
his little Lucy from her peaceful home | Some relief from the weight of her snd was completely sscked and de-
to witness the disturbance, and strange, | Presont troubles in Juliet's pathetic | gyoyed, v the whole populstion
almost inexplicable troubles of his new | Words; the color rose into her cheeks, | being slain. Priam, who vainly
life, She wes nearly thirteen. In a "“m'bﬂshm- sought shelter at the altar of Zeus
year or two she would be & woman. He | ‘' Brava, Juliet,” sid Dick. when ' Herkeios, was killed by Neoptolemus. |
was ashamed that the two women who | Juliet, after her great outory of child- | His son Deiphobus, who, after the death
had made his homo there ten years and | ke terror, suddenly, nobly, calmly |of his brother Paris, had become the
more should know of his present per- | drains the slceping-draught. Then husband of Helen, was attacked by
plexities. He made one excuse and " S m :;m m,;;l?;:'m:m. 'h{::e , ifil‘y::“ u:il l!uaalaIul.b He da(;wndadl
other to put off Lucy's coming, an it v | esperately, but was ¥
the unsecn and the t meot, in. Thus Menel
e sk lﬂlmnd-mm"“". us Menelaus at
before theawful deom of fate.

Feli -hﬁfnod the reason, and felt a
vild.t miserable pang in her heart; solf- length wgn back his wife.—Dr. Schlie-
wann's los.
It was not till this last scene that the
curtain was pushed back, and

Colonel Baxter, sceing his wile's

The moonl t is 'Im““"m the ment, were all there in her lwlflh. -
woods and - ns of Verons, on the | passionate soul. Consclence-Noney.
m‘mm" leaning forward, | 4 o0 ons dispatch says: For the

Esi:
e} it

i

'E.!
ol |
1

:HH

i

terraces huw-lo:e'ntad ﬂu;en. on 0“; day ‘Mi:;‘d to h::::t s
the baleony, where Juliet—dear, re- | * You married me, ou never
bellions, tenderly generous Juliet— | loved me. Why did you come to dis-

=
5%
iz

three vears, as sure as each re-

stands in her white robes. The light
falls on the sweet face with its wistful
story.  Then comes Romeo very quick-
ly; he stands at the foot of the baloony;
the lady bends from above; the scene
seemus touched with some mystio rap-
ture, “My bounty is ss boundless as
the sea, my love as deep; the more I
give to thee, the more 1 have, for both
are intinite,’ says Juliot's tender voice;
and thenshe vanishes, with asoft white
flash, returning, lingering, dving awav,
like summer lghining. *Sleep dwell
upon thine eyes, peace im thy breast,"”
win Romeo, with all a trae lover's ten-
derne «s.

“Oh, Uncle Dick!™ said 1'title Marga-
ret, clasping her hands in speechless
sympathy.

“Youare not thoe finst tosay oh! to

Who waa it spoke? Was it Shakes-

peare who spoke in faithful, ever

enduring words? was it Baxter? was It |

might have had it al Felicia? ** Oh, my love! my wife!" says
xter's face turned white, Romeo.

"] can't ve this," he snid. « It | Felicia looked u
ilno::. Felicls; I must go away. You | Oalled? -K'o looked away be-
can't say anything to undo this. I have | ¢8use she could not face it all; but from
folt it all coming for some time past. | %oT0ss the great theater she met the
You have insulted me, wounded me, | ¥teady look of her husband's cm;t x

" two saw each other. With a Ini
e et PaTT Yo reacti  not | Felicia half ross, and half mechanloally
have spoken to me 80, sobbed Felieis, | Piit out her arms, as Juliet had done;

apost cousi then she turoed and i at Mm.
whmrmiwbu‘:‘andeﬂ . Willoughby's outstretched hand.

+No; but 1 have not the forbearance | “Did yousee him® did you see?™ she
that your cousin possessed; and t said.
vou broke his heart, f"m shall pot ruin “Oh, hush! listen!" eried Hitls Mar.
my life and my child’s,”’ said Colonel | goret, bending forward.
Baxter, in & conceatrated fury.

turb mo? What was there to )
on tmlmrrylag some onhe :nd L | |

t was only my money you wanted,
A ly!ur the aski .;w

f
“Come, l'lh‘dupmd Wies among &

| th
eu

| wigss ndddressed in a bold round, hand to

e

rr":; month of Jan rolis,
asronrd, the Mayer or one of othwr
head oificials
cujves, umder oover from some ot'aer

, but originally su\nuked from
mﬂm over B1, in cash, oon.
scienop-money for taxes. As usanl, a
few days since, the ennlow-.{-ﬂnd.
thia timee under cover from on It
“The Trensurer of Baltimcre City."
Oy ter John A. Robl: e the
{ penl fonud jnelosed in » n sheet
of white note-paper 81,5604n three $500
bills, one 83 and one #1 6 nole. On the
paper was the inserivfion, " For one
year's city and State tayen." For two
years past the city geiectives and tax.
bailifis bave been endeavoring to find

)
il

!

b

:

woon, if the snow bolds on.**
And he went away, while Mr. Silk-
‘racker sfood looking alternntel

i out who s the seader of the money.




